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The Centenary
Countdown is now in
the final stage.
Only 3 weeks to go!!
Please be sure to confirm that you are going to attend by completing the
form below and returning it to David Day at secretary@ecsosa.org.uk.
You can post it to 11 Coniston Green, Aylesbury, Bucks, or ‘phone on
01296 484382, Mobile 07743 479752.
We need you to confirm that you are coming since the event is open to all
who attended the school plus current staff and pupils, so there will be a
large gathering and we need some idea of numbers.
LAST CALL FOR
RSVP Email: secretary@ecsosa.org.uk
Post: ECSOSA c/o 11 Coniston Green
Aylesbury, Bucks, HP20 2AJ
Tel: 01296 484382, Mobile 07743 479752
Name/nee: ……………………………….
Years at ECS: ………………………….
Unfortunately the buffet evening at the MARRIOTT HOTEL after the centenary
celebrations mentioned in the last Newsletter has had to be cancelled due to lack of support.

CENTENARY COUNTDOWN UPDATE
On 29th November, 2018 Old Scholars David Day, Peter Francis and Dennis Patten joined Dr. Susan
Tranter to plant hundreds of bulbs ready for a colourful floral display in time for the Centenary
Celebrations.
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PROGRAMME OF EVENTS
Noon









1.00 p.m.





Opening Ceremony led by Dr. Tranter.
National Anthem sung by audience and school choir (made up of
primary and year 7 children)
Opening address by Dr. Tranter.
Tableau performed by children from ECS on the century that has
passed.
Poetry Recital
Video in which Old Scholars talk to current students about their
experiences.
Singing of the School Song.
Archive exhibition
Light refreshments
Opportunity to purchase centenary mug, centenary tie, etc.



Opening of the centenary garden by the youngest child in the school,
Head Boy and Girl, the Chair of ECSOSA and the oldest ‘Old Scholar’
Speech
Burying of the Time Capsule
Dance by children

3.00 -5.00 p.m.



Exhibition viewing and light refreshments.

5.00 p.m.



Close of Event.

2.00 p.m.
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FURTHER RECOLLECTION OF EDMONTON COUNTY SCHOOL 1956-60 (Michael Massey (1956-60)
French with Sam Elengorn, using his own textbook ‘Bonjour
Charles’ (very impressive!), copies of which are still
available on Amazon!
Science in the First year with Noel Wilkinson, whom we
were surprised to find playing the piano for morning
assembly.
Fond memories of one school exchange visit, when a party of
French students descended on the school, including one very
Brigitte Bardot-ish young lady with whom we all fell in love.
History with Miss Joan Henderson (quite a celebrity scholar I
have subsequently discovered), whose meticulously written
notebooks were something of an example to us all.
Informal music appreciation lessons held in a small room on
the opposite side of the corridor from the back of the stage
and ‘conducted’ by enthusiast Jack Long

English with Miss Wrigley and Messrs. Cleverdon and
Doubleday. In the ‘O’ level year we read ‘The Trumpet
Major’ by Thomas Hardy, ‘The Merchant of Venice’ and a
selection of ‘modern poetry’.
There were two versions of the school uniform—the official
one with gold braid and badges from a company in
Walthamstow, and the less well received one with yellow
braid and badges from a shop in Edmonton.
One science lesson a week, taken in our ordinary classroom
by the Head. Everyone will remember the amazing contents
of his jacket pockets! We were staggered by how much junk
he could carry in them. On one occasion he wanted to
demonstrate something involving copious lengths of string,
various metal objects and other associated science kit, all of
which he extracted from his pockets, rather like a dishevelled
Mary Poppins.

Obituaries
BARBARA WOOLL (BRINTON)

(1950-55)

(Reported by her son Matthew)
Barbara Ethel Brinton was born
in North London on 12th
September 1938. She grew up at
home during the Second World
War. She studied at Southbury
Junior School and Edmonton
Grammar School with her cousin
Sylvia, and also became life-long
friends with school friend Kathy Tilbury (now Kathy Lagler).
She married Edward George Wooll on 29th July 1961, and
they had two children, Rebecca and Matthew.
Barbara was a very kind and intelligent lady and also a hard
worker. She chose Office Secretary as her vocation, working
in this role before and after her marriage, including during
her semi-retirement in Devon from 1992. Barbara and Eddie
were keen buyers and sellers of collectibles, and could often
be found at Car Boot Sales in Devon, and also at a weekly
Flea Market in Torquay, where they raised money for the
National Eczema Society. Many of their collectibles were
created using other people’s unwanted items or obtained in
their many enjoyable day trips around the South West of
England. They were also always on the lookout when
visiting Rebecca, Brian and Scot in Newcastle-upon-Tyne or
Matthew and Sam in Berkshire.
Eddie passed away in 2007, so Barbara moved to Bracknell to
be closer to Matthew. Here she continued with her charitable
work, this time at the Thames Valley Hospice shop in
Binfield, and for Youthline at their Bracknell office. She
became good friends with work colleagues and also her
neighbours, including Sue from an adjacent street, who would
often see Barbara for coffee and days out by bus.
Sadly Barbara suffered from a stroke on 7th August whilst
staying in Newcastle, and during her recovery in hospital was
diagnosed with cancer, which was beyond treatment. Barbara
passed away peacefully on 3rd October with her children at
her side.

ALAN ROBERT THOMAS

(1947-52) Reported by his son Colin)
Alan was born in Winchmore Hill in 1936.
He attended Raglan School then Edmonton
School. He was there with his older
brother Jim.
After ‘O’ levels Alan decided not to follow his father into the
Tailoring Business, but to train in accountancy. Between
August 1952 and June 1958 he was an Articled Clerk, and
later qualified Senior with J . H. H u g i l l & Co . ,
Chartered Accountants, in Chancery Lane.
Alan met his future wife (Joyce), aged 16, at Broadstairs
while on holiday, and they were together for 61 years. After
becoming qualified he did his National Service in the RAF.
Although wanting to learn a trade the Services signed him up
to use his accountancy skills. After National Service Alan
started a career in Industry as an Accountant, working for
Smiths Industries, Witney (60-62), Lodge Plugs Ltd. Rugby
(62-65), English Electric, Rugby (65-67), Trucast, Isle of
Wight (67-72), Leyland Truck and Bus, Lowestoft (72-75),
Autosense Equipment, Bicester (75-79), GKN Vandervell (79
-83). With the demise of UK manufacturing he then worked
for an Architects’ Practice. By then the family had grown,
with the birth of Colin (1962) and Helen (1965).
Alan and Joyce spent 25 years living in the Thames Valley, in
Wargrave, near Henley. Whilst there he became a Volunteer
Prison Visitor at Reading Jail. In 2002 Alan and Joyce
retired to Olney Buckinghamshire to live near their son Colin.
In his retirement the local community made use of his
accountancy background and he served as Treasurer to the
Fiesta, the Bowls Club and British
Legion.
In recent years he suffered from prostate
cancer and diabetes; the latter of which
affected his feet. He gave up his car and
became a familiar sight around town on his buggy, wearing
either a panama or tweed hat, dependent upon the season.
Alan and Joyce celebrated their 61st Wedding Anniversary
last year and he passed away in September 2018 aged 82 and
is survived by Joyce (84).
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The Life changers (continued)
By GRAHAM SOUTH (1947-52)
Thursday saw us having a boat tour of Bristol’s harbour
complex, always much to see. Later, some went by bus,
others by car, to Brunel’s
renowned suspension bridge
with, on one side, an
exhibition explaining its
somewhat protracted
construction. Then I went,
again by car, with a small
select (ha) group to take
afternoon tea on a hotel terrace overlooking the bridge. Most
relaxing.
Here for a while I exchanged unpolished banter with Helen,
but stopped when she was some way ahead of me—! Here
also, having mentioned Helen, I will applaud, as will all of
our party, the way she knocked twenty bells out of the
otherwise abandoned grand piano in the Radisson Hotel’s
lobby. Evidently in tune, it relished this highly talented
pianist, waking it from too long a slumber. Helen gives
recitals all over the place (you have to ask, she won’t tell
otherwise). We do have all sorts of expertise amongst us, as I
suppose has any randomly selected group, making
conversation flow more easily and interesting.
It was an easy choice, our final evening, meal at the Aquila
again, close by the hotel. Same seating, same folk on the left
and right, plenty
of dishes to select
from, plus of
course wine, a
sure fire plan for
us to wind down
our short time
together at a
leisurely
pace.
And so it proved
to be.
Most of us have done this several times before, but now
tempus fugit bears down on us. Knowing this do we indulge
the enjoyment the more? I’m not sure, but it hovers nearby.
After another good night’s sleep at the thin air of the fifteenth
level (even though I swapped beds half-way thru’ the night)
and a brief stroll before breakfast, I returned to find most of
Form 1A already part way through a generous meal. They
must have slept well also after the Aquila. Then it was
luggage assembly in a rather dimly lit reception area, strange
that, and settling the account time.
Finally we listened once more to Helen treating the piano and
us to another mix of melodies. Then it really was time for
our farewells. “It won’t happen” happened. So there! Like
all the times before, a success. Next time must look after
itself for now.
I expect that this will be read mainly by the folk who took
part, but to others who have persevered to the end, well done.
But think on, we are not ultra special, we do have the drivers
needed to make it happen, and we are committed to these
outings for the reasons earlier. You can do likewise …….?

The Bristol Radisson? We all, I believe, gave it good marks,
which it ought to achieve anyway, being a place with a
reputation to uphold, but it lacked a Front of House Manager,
in fact it seemed not to have a Manager at all, which is not
fair on the staff who lacked this essential support whilst doing
their best for us. Though one of us was not impressed with a
cracked wash basin, not changed. Very bad.
I spoke one morning to a young Spanish girl, a room maid,
very keen on her work and most anxious to please when
spoken to. I mentioned the shoe-horn in my room, not found
in all hotels, whereupon she at once gave me another one!
Here I could mention B…….T, but won’t. This young maid
however wanted me to know that back at home there was no
work. Here there was employment for her, and her faltering
English would improve. A brief encounter indeed. I, for my
part, I hope came across as a polite gentleman. Now there is
something my colleagues would not recognise …..
Thus I take my leave with these words, that you can ponder,
which I rather like, hope you do as well.
Adieu. G.S.
“The Happy Highways where I went
And cannot come again”

We have decided to withhold the
Annual Lunch this year in view
of the Centenary Celebrations

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY
Sat. 23rd March 12.00 Noon.
Wed. 8th May 12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.
Wed 17th July 12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.
Wed. 9th Oct.
12.00 Noon
7.00 p.m.

Centenary Celebrations
Lunch at the Plough
Committee Meeting
Lunch at the Plough
Committee Meeting
Lunch at the Plough
A.G.M. followed by
Committee Meeting.

YOUR COMMITTEE
Joint Presidents
Chairman:
Secretary &
Membership Secretary
Treasurer
Newsletter Editors
Website Co-ordinator:
Archivist:

Committee Members

Exec. Head Teacher Susan Tranter
& Cliff Wilkins
)
) David Day,
) E.mail: secretary@ecsosa.org.
)
Dennis & Jean Patten,
E.mail: editors@ecsosa.org.uk
Graham Johnson.
E mail: webmaster@ecsosa.org.uk
Mrs. Beryl Cushion.
E.mail: beryl@ecsosa.org.uk

Peter Francis
Carol Coates
Joan Wilson

Published by the Edmonton County School Old Scholars’ Association.
Any opinions expressed in this Newsletter are those of individual contributors and are published in the interests of information and debate. ECSOSA itself holds no collective opinions.

Page 4

